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Her fair young face with blushes shone,
When the destroyer smote her low,
And changed the lover's bliss to woe.
And these three listened to the song,
Silver-toned, and sweet, and strong,
Which that child, the livelong day,
Chanted to itselfl in play:

“When the wind blows the blossoms full.
But a good God reigns over all.””

The widow's lips lsive moved ;
The mother’s grief tho' unreproved.
Seftened as her trembling tengue
Repeated what the infant sung;

And the sad lover, with u start,

Conned it over to his heart.

And though the child—if child it were,
And not a seraph sitting there—
Was seen no more, the sorrowing three
Went on their way resignedly
The song stili ringing in their
Was it music of the spheres’
Who shall tell” They did not know.
But in the midst of deepest woe
The strain recurred when sorrow grew,
To warm them, and console them too;
“When the wind biows the blossoms fall,
Bat a good God reigns over all.”
———

Beery of Le Merle,
.,(d)n S P morning, of 133,— —

id he,—and a Sergentde.ville tapped at
the little door of the Conciergeric, and han-
ded a slip of paper to my wile, asking, at
the same time, if the persons whose names
were written upon it, were lodgers in the
house. My wife put on her tacles,
and read these names—Jean et Lucie Le
Merle. There wee wo  such persons
among the lodgers.

The Sergent-de-ville asked if there had
been such within the month past? My
wife .mau her eye over the little book she
keeps for names—there were none like
those wpon the slip of
cer had handed her.
ted :—he asked her the number of the
house, and the name of the owner: and
pulling a small wblet from his pocket, com-
pared, | suppose, what he had written, with
the answers my wife had given him. He
still seemed dissatisfied, and wanted 10 see
my wile's book of names.

The Sergent.deville did not succeed in
his search :—he ordered that any
with such names coming within the month,
should be immediately reported 10 the Pre-
fect of the Police,—enjoinad secrecy for
the time, and went away, leaving the slip
of paper, and a piece of five francs at the
Conciergerie. The last day of the month
my wife and | dined upon a Fricandeau
de veau, au sauce lomate,—omelette au
confiture,—a Suasbarg pie, and drank the
health of the Sergent-de.ville, with a boutle
of Chabis wine. No lodgers of the names
on the paper had come.

A year alter, iu the month of September,
when we had quite forgotten the names, —
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Countess.

Sometimes, when | was wexing the floors
in the corridor, |1 heard smatches of a soft
from these rooms, and it seemed to me,
though I do not certainly know, that it was
in a lan . My wife, too, has
said, that the of the little girl had a
strange accent, as if, some day, she
spoken in another tongue. Her eye, too,
was larger, and faller, and saddes, than are
theeyuofl’m"mfirlt.mdﬂnmd. to
belong 0 a country o the South.
A few books were always lying on the ta.
French ; only once | saw upon the bureau
a beautiful little volume with &ld clasps,
and a miniature of » lady in cover,—
and it was written in & language that | did
not know. And once, only once that |
remember, on a Sunday, when they went
om—Monsienr said 0 Notre. Dame—the
litle girl carried the book with the gold
clasps, aud wore the same day the beautiful
peml necklace.  On some days, Monsiew
would g out for a time alone ; and then
we always noticed that the litde girl,—
whether from fear, or what [ do vot know,
—took the key out of the door ard fastened
it from within.

Meantine we heard nothing (rom the po-
lice; everything went on quintly ;—we
should have thought no more about Mon.
sicur Le Merle than any other of our lod.
gers, had it not been for the dark-haired
girl, who seeined to have no other friend in
the world.

One day it happened, that Monsieur had
boen gone longer than his usual time, and

the Conciergerie.
the Attic .—she had put on her bonnet, and
come alone down the stairs,—she was afraid,
she said, 10 stay so long aloue in the great
chamber ;—she wanted 1o go out w0 find
her papa. She did not know where he
was gone, but she was sure she would find
him. My wife persuaded her to put off her
boannet, and sit with her in the Conciegerie ;
and when it grew late, and mill Monsieur
Le Merle did not come, | beought her some
dinuer from a Restaurant, but she would
scarce eat any thing for her fear.

At length, just at dusk, and while Mon.
sieur Le Merle was still away, a carmiage
drove up to the door, and the footraan tap.
at the window.-pane, and asked if it was
26 8t. Thomas du Lourre?

—Oui, Monsieur.

— Madame wishes to see Lucie Le Merle.

—It is I—said the liwle girl.—tll then
we had not known her name. My wife
led her ont to the carriage.  She said two
ladies elegantly dressed were seated in it.
One of them whispered a few worcs in the
ear of Lucie. The poor child looked
wonderingly in her face a8 moment—shook
her head, and turning round to 1oy wife,
said— Qui est elle—Je ne sais i,

The lady whispered to the child again: —
this time she wuched a chord in the liule
giel's heart. A tear or two dropped from
her young eyes—Qui etus wvows, donc,
Madame, dites mei, je vous en pris.

The lady whispered something more in
Lucie’s ear—what it was, my wif: could
not hear.  Our lile lodger ran up stairs,
and came down with the casket, which had
stood always upon the table under the mir.
ror, and caught up her bonnet from the

the five francs, and the dinner,—and there | Conciergerie, and presently was in  the car.

came up W me in the court of the Messa.
geties rales, a pale, thin man, leading
s little girl of ten years, and asked me to
take "8 teau to number 26 Ruwe
8t. Thomas du Louvre.

~Tres volontiers, Monsienr,—said |,
~=since it is my home,

My wife showed him the very rooms
Monsieur occupies at present. He glanced
over the little courts upon which the win.
dows look, scemed satisfied with appearan-
ces, and 10k the chambers. He handed
my wife acard, on which was written—
Jean Le Merle et fille.

As | said, we had quite forgoten the
Sergentdeville, and the incident of the
last September.  Sull it ocoured 10 us,
that there was something about the name, }
which the new lodger had given, not un.
familiar. So one evening, we nmnmaged
the book, 10 see if we had had no such lod.
ger before.  We could find none like it:
but just as we were shutting the book, and
were wondering what made the name so
familiar, a slip of paper fell out from be-
tween the leaves, ou which was written
Jean et Lucie, J2 Merie.——Ou the iu-
stant, we remembered all about the Sergen:.
de-ville and the five francs, and the dinner.

Here was one of the persons whom we
were to have ;=but the time
gone by, @ full twelvemouth, Besides, it
seemed 10 us that the poor man had suffered

of disquietude already ; so we deter.

i to send in the name as he had writ-

the occurrence of the year before. The
ice, we thought, could not ex that
frmad:ouldmakeu,wbomp:‘my
names, remember & single one, from one
year's end to the other. Nor did we dare

evening, and kept the mater wholly be.
tween ourselves.
Iiulegirl_thoceme with the new
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i riage with the ladies.

—Your father ‘—said my wife, doubt-
ingly.

—Je vais le voir—said our little lodger,
and the carriage drove off, under the arch
of the Louvre toward the Quay.

My wife and | were troubled . we sat
up till midnight hoping to see Monsicur and
the child agam. | went up to lock the
chamber,—ou this table was lying the book
with the gold clasps : and it seemed to me,
as | looked atit by the light of the candle,
that there was something in the face pain.
ted upon it, like that of the black-eyed girl.
| undid the clasps, and found written on
the fist leal—Lucie——a sa fille, Lucie.

The next worning appeared  Monsieur
l# Merle.  His face was haggard, as if he
had not slept.  His fiest inquries were for
Lacie ; and when we had wld 0 him
all that had happened the day before, he
was made frantie,  That very afternoon,
he made sue go with him, and stop by him,
I;J'Nill aseat up the Champs Elysees, 0 see
il by chance. | could detect the carriage, or
the ladies who had taken his treasure from
i, We stopped wntil it was dark, but
could s nothmg of eithes.

The next morning a note was
through the window—by whom, my wife
did not sce, addressed sinply Le Merle, and
| remernbered it was in the same hand,—at
least 0 it seemed 10 me,—with the line on
the first leafl of the hook with the gold
C

Our lodger seemed startled when he read
the note,—he paid us what was due for the
rooms, and I ok his portmanteau in the
afternoon, and put it upon a coach in the
Place du Palais Royal. He bade me good.
day, ui:ﬂnd a piece of five francs in
hand, I shut the door of the facre,
Th-‘:‘m -l-vening. at a little past ten, as
my wi were enjoying a small
of coffee, which we huioym b —
Cafe du Danemarck, i
at our window. It wasa ville.
He handed us a slip of paper, and asked if
the ns whose names were it, were
lodgers at the house. My wife sut by the
candle. She put onm her spectacles and
rea(dﬁ.:: Le Merle et fille.

come in our
—what will?cbangu of k:;ymw u
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had | truly

ble of Monsieur, but were all of them in,

my wife heard a gentle tap at the window of
It was the little girl of

MY | sensualist and the sceptic view

I was then sure it wes the book 1 had
seen this table. | feared that it was
of Le Merle, and told
the S ville what I bad known of
the - 1 ventured to ask him about Le
Merle ;—Mon Dieu! these officers of the
Police have a short way with them, Mon-
sicur '—he gave me a piece of five francs,
and said it was all he wanted with me.

1 felt a liule sad when I got home about

Le Merle—so did my wife. So at

ve o'clock, we spent the money of the

Sergent for a good dinner of heuf braise aux

pommes—two slices of melon, and a boule

of old Macon—c'est bon, Monsieur, ce
viewr Macon—-c'est tres bon.

—Yes, said |, —but did you never hear
again of the litle Lucille?

—Jamais, Monsieur, Jamais. My wile
thought she saw her two years after, in a
carriage, upon the Place de la Concorde ;
she said that she had grlown more beautiful,
but looked 1nore sad. She she could
wot have mistaken her large, full eye, and
said she saw on her neck, Lshe;smne brilliant
chain of pearle that used to lic in the casket.

—1 should like very much to know her
history,—said I.

— Et moi aussi—said the little concierge,
as he gathered up his brushes to go below :
—Ah, elle etait, charmante, Monsieur, je
rous assure ;~—and he left me to think
about the things he had told we,—
things which | had not the least reason to
distrust, since stranger ones are happening
every year, and every month, in the great
world of Paris.—Fresh Gleanings, <.
by Ik. Marvel.

y

Peesy.

The use of this feigned history hath been
to give some shadow of satisfaction to the
mind of man in those points wherein the
uature of things doth deny it; the world be-
ing in proportion inferior to the soul ; by
reason whereol there is agreeable to the spinit
of man, a more ample greatness, a more ex-
act goodness, and a more absolute variety,
than can be found in the nature of things.
Therefore, bocause the acts or events of true
history have not that maguitude which satis.
ficth the mind of man, poesy feigneth acts
and events greater and more heroical; be.
cause true history propoundeth the success
and issues of actions not so agreeable to the
merits of virrue and vice, therefore poesy
feigns them wore just in retribution, and
more according o revealed providence: be.
cause true history representeth actions and
events more ordinary and less interchang-
ed, therefore poesy endueth them with
{more rareness, and more unexpected and
|alternative variations; so as it appeareth
that, poesy serveth, and conformeth to mag
nanimity, morality and to delectation. And
therefore it was ever thought to hare some
participation of divineness, because it doth
raise and erect the mind, by submitting
the shows of things (o the desires of the
mind; whkereas reason doth buckle and
bow the mind wunto the nature of things.
And we see, that by these insinuations and
congruities with man’s nature and pleasure,
joined also with the agreement and consort
it hath with music, it hath had access an
estmation in rude times and barbarous re.
gions, where other learning stood excluded.
—Bacon's Advancement of Learning.

Law.—Law, in its piesent state, isa
mysterv. None of the uninitiated can enter
even the vestibule of the temple. Law
ought not 10 be a branch merely, but the
chief branch of social ethics. Society
knows nothing about it but by means of the
lawyer. A digested code of plain, undeni.
able legal principles, founded on the morali.
ty of conunon sense, appliable w0 every
day’s transactions, might render the whole
comununity wiser, better, more prudent, more
cautious, and less litigious. Men would
be better able 1 judge when they ought not
1o go to law, 1!ho_v would be better ju.
rors, arbitrators, wiser and better citizens, —

lem.

Religions Belicl.

| envy no quality of the mind, or intel.
lect in others: be it genius, power, wit or
fancy ; but if 1 counld choose what would
be most delightful, and | believe most use.
ful w0 me, | should prefer a firm religious
belief, to every other blessing ; for it makes
life a discipline of geoduess: crea:i\a new
hopes, when all earthly hopes vanish ; and
throws over the decay, the destruction of
existence the most gorgeous of all lights:
awakens life even in death, and from cor.
ruption and decey calls up beauty and di-
vinity makes an instrument of torture and
shame the lader of ascent to Paradise: and
far above all corabinations of earthly
calls up the mos! delightful visions of palms
and amaranths, the gardens of the blest,
the security of everlasting joys, where the

only gloom,
decay, annihilation, and ir!
[Sir Humphrey Davy's Salmonia.
—

Mogar Errecrs or PrstiLexce.~—All
witnesses, and a knowledge of our common
nature, tell us that the continual recurrence
of these scenes of sickness and death, instead
of softening the heart, usually hardens it.
Read the accounts of all great -
plague at Athens—the plague at Milan, as
ducnbodmhcmtt? istorians of the day
of the best

you will see that in all these cases the bulk
of the people become more reckless and
ever.— Viscount Ebrington.

"From (he Loadon Literary Gazetle.
Never Ball em the World.

——

BY CHARLES $WaIN.

Never rail st the world—it Is just ss we make i,
Waesee not the Slower if we sst not the seed ;
And asfor Wl luck, why "tis just as we take ¥,—
The hearttbat's in carnest, o bars can lmpede.
You question the justice which governomea's breast,
And say that the search for true friendship is vain ;
But remember, this world, the' it be not the best,
Inthe next 10 the bast we shall ever attaln.
Never rall of the world, nor attempl 10 esalt
That feeling which quastions society's claim
For often poor Feiendship is lem in the fsult,
Less changeable oft, than the who blame ;
Then ne'r by the changes of fate ha depressed,
Nor wear like a fetter Time's sorrowful chain :
But believe that this world, the' it be not the bast,
Is the next to the best wo shall ever altaln.

—— e e

Think Ere Yeu Speak.

Thiak ore you speak, for a word lightly spoken

ORN wakene & pang which hes slumbered for years:

And memory's repose, when once it ls broken,

May turn a sweet smile into sadness and tears,

No pleasure can then chase the gloom from the mind,

Or recall the sweet minile which has played on the
cheek; [twined;

With the beart's deepest sorrow thal word may be

Then strike not the ehord—but think ere you speak.

e —
Pirnsures of & Putriel.

BY LORD BOLINGHROKE.
Neither Montaigne in writing his essays,
nor Descartes in building new worlds, nor
Burmet in framing an antediluvian earth,
no, nor Newton in discovering and estab.
lishing the true laws of nature on experi-
ment and a sublimer , felt more
intellectual joys than he feels who is a real
patriot, who bends all the force of his un.
demstanding, and directs all his thoughts and
actions, 10 the good of his country. When
such a man forms 2 political scheme, and
adjusts vanous and seemingly independent
Iumsin i:m::;ebgnm and good design,
e is transpor y imagination, or
sorbed in meditation, as much and as agree-
ably as they; and the satisfaction that arises
from the different importance of these ob.
jecta, in every step of the work, is vastly in
his favor. It is here that the speculative
|:a|1iiumpher's labor and pleasure end. But
e who speculates in order to act, goes on
and carries his scheme into execution. His
labor continues, it varies, it increases; bul
%0 does his pleasure too. The execution,
indeed, is often traversed, by unforseen and
untoward circumstances, by the "rer\'erm
uess or treachery of (riends, and by the
power and malice of enemies: but the first
and the las: of these animate, and the docil-
ity and fidelity of some men make amends
for the perverseness and treachery of others.
Whilst a great event is in suspense, the ac-
ton wanns, and the very suspense, made
up of hope and fear, maintnin no unpleas-
ing agitation in the mind. If the event is
decided successfully, such a man enjoys a
pleasure proportionable to the good he has
done-—a pleaswre like that which is atri.
buted 10 the Supreme Being on a survey of
his works. If the event is decided other-
wise, and usurping courts or overbearing
parties prevail, such a an has stll the
testimony of his conscience, and a sense of
the honor he has acquired: 100 soothe his
mind and support his covrage. For al
though the course of state affairs be, o0 those
who weddle with them, like a lottery, yet
it is a lottery wherein no good man can be
a loser: he may be reviled, it is true, in-
stead of being applauded, and way suffer
violence of many kinds. [ will not sav,
like Seneca, that the mnoblest spectacle
which God can behold is a virtuous man
suffering, and struggling with afflictions ;
but this T will say, that the second Cato,
driven out of the forum, and dragged to pri-
son, enjoyed more inward pleasure, and
maintained more outward dignity, than they
who insulted him, and whe triumphed in
the ruin of their country,

Frow Leigh Hunt's Men, Women, and Books
Braay,

Crimicisy ox mae Movra.

The mouth, like the eyes, gives occasion
to =0 many tender thoughts, and is so apt to
lose and supersede itsell in the affectionate
softness of its effect upon us, that the first
impulse, in speaking of it, is to describe it
by & sentiment and a transport.  Sir John
Suckling, in his 1aste of an under lip, is
not to be sur 1

*‘Her lips were red, and one was thin,
Compared with that was next her chin,
Some bee had stung it newly."

The upﬁer lip, observe, was only compara.
tively thin. Thin lipe become none but
shrews or niggards. A rosiness beyond that
of the checks, and a good.tempered suffi-
ciency and plumpness, are the indispensa-
ble requisites of a good mouth. Chaucer,
a great judge, is very peremptory in this
iatter :

“With nant li , :

For np;':::m-. uol:Pf:-t. I::::::rkl::n?'um‘

’I‘Iu-{:rrn of naught; they be not worth a

an;
For if the base be full, there is delight.”
The Court of Love.

For the consolation, however, of those
who have thin lips and are not shrews or
niggards, we must give it here as our opin.
ion, founded on what we have observed,
that lips become more or less contracted in
the course of vears, i proportion as they
are accustomed to express good humor and
generosity, or peevishness and a contracted
mind, Remark the effect which a moment
of ill-temper or grudgingness has upon the
lips, and judge what mf\: be the ;’ﬂ(')m‘.t of
an habitual series of such moments. Re.
mark the reverse, and make a similar judg.
ment. The mouth is the frankest part of
the face. It can the least conceal feel-
ings. We can hide neither ill-temper with
it nor good. We may affect what we please,
but afiectation will not help us. Ina wrong
cause it will only make our observers re.
sent the endeavor to im upon them.—
The mouth is the seat of one class of emo-
tions as the eyes are of another; or rather,
ite - lul:ndm‘:;:mm but in a

ter detail, with a more irrepressible

ﬁmy to mobility. It is the region of
smiles and dimples, of a trembling tender-
ness, of sharp sorrow, of a full and breath-
ing joy, of candor, of reserve, of a carking
care, of a liberal sympathy. The mouth,
out of its many sensibilities, may be fancied
throwing up one great expression into the
eyes, as many lights in city reflect a
broad lustre into the heavens. On the other
hand, the may be supposed the chief
movers, in ing the smaller details of
their companion, as heaven influences earth.
The first cause in both is internal and deep-
The more we consider beauty, the more
we recognize its dependence on sentimen
The handsomest mouth, without expression,
is no better than a mouth in a drawing-book.
An mﬂeﬂ n:rn, on the o!he:hu hand, with
a great expression, become
dg:ing. One of the handsomest smiles

.| we ever saw in 8 man was that of a cele-

-

lipas “alip like Persussion’s,” and says
i?can- upon us 10 kiss it. “Her lips,”
says Sir Phillip Siduey, *though the
were kept close with modest silence, yet,
with a pretty kind of natural swelling, they
seemed to invite the guests that looked on

them.,

A mouth should be of good natural di.
mensions, as well as plump in the lips.”
Brock.

the church spire, rising from among the
ueea;lndﬂ:g:nl Ihechimne;g

tle town of Broek,—all pretily reflected in
a clear side-basin of the canal,

A town it bardly is: but a of
houses among rich trees, wheve u;é:‘. un-
dred neighbors live, and make things o
neat, that strangers come a thousand iles
for a look at the wondrous nicety. Pass

flected so prettily the church and the trees,
we mopﬁliﬁm: a little inn, finely shaded
with a h trained into an arbor all over
the front. A very, very pretty blue-eyed
Dutch girl of sixteen, received me. We
could talk nothing together ; But there hap-
[::ui a stupid old Meinheer smoking with
is wife at the door, through whom [ ex.
plained my wants. -
I saw by the twinkle in her eye that she

A halfhour’s sail brought us in sight of |

and finally the houses themselves, of the lit- |

book. ;
and blood, with all its

ing by the basin of smooth water that re-|.

could make a part of such a way ol living.
It was like reading a Utopia, only putting
housebold economy in place of the politeia

- . | am sure that some
ol'hr'l_‘hnn-luom :: " and

of Switzerland, if
that

i 'w creation. _
“mz there musing before the inn,
looking out over the canal, and the vast
plain with its feeding flocks, and over the

this vice, and a little reflection will teael,
us that it is incompatible with true under.
standing. Accordingly, we see that while
the wisest of men have constantly

ed the imbecility and imperfection of their
own nature, the meanest and weakest have
been umnpwng forth their aown E"ceh
cies, and trivmphing in their own sufficiency
—Fielding. )

WipkLy-vARIED Rllhuﬁ.——ﬁup ye

views of men and things extensive, and
pend upon it that a mixed know ledge is
a superficial one. As faras it goes,
views that it gives are tue but he
reads deeply n one class of writegs
gets views which are almost sute 10 he
verted, and which are not ouly narrow

roups of cottages, and win&‘nﬂh‘. and (ar-
ﬁﬂ' cEiicate spires.—Fresh Gleanings; d.
by Ik, Marcel.

comprehended. 1f | had spoken an hour
it could not have been hﬂ:ﬂ?—my dinner. i
There were cutlets white as the driven

«now, and wine with cobwebs of at least |
a year's date on the bottle, and the nicest of |
Dutch cheese, and strawberries, and profu. |
sion of delicious cream.

The blue.eyed girl had stolen out 10 put

on another dress, while | was busy with

the first cuitlet; and she wore one of the

ab. I:rewen little handkerchiefs imaginable on

er shonlders, and she glided about the
nble so noiselessly, =0 charmirgly, and ar-
ranged the dishes so neatly, and put so
heaping a plateful of strawberries before
e, that—confound me'! | should have
kept by the dinner-table until night, if the
old lady had not put her head in the door, 10
say—-there was a person without, who would
ide me through the village.

gm—'t.\ml vcbolsi:, o be m?.guidr f—said 1,
as well as [ could say it

The old lady pointed opposite. | thought
she misanderstood me, and asked her again.

She pointed the same way—it was a stout
woman with a baby in her arns'

Was there ever such a Cicerone before ¢
[ looked incredulously at my hostess; she
looked e honestly enough back, and set
her arms akimbo. [ wied to understand
her to point to her blue.eyed daughter, who
was giggling behind her shoulder—but she
was mexorable,

| grew frightened ; the woman was well
enough, though jogging upon forty. But
the baby—what on eath should it be doing
suppose she were to put it in my arms in
some retived part of the village? Ouly
fancy me six leagues from Amsterdam, with
only ten guilders in pocket, and a fat Dutch
baby squalling in my hands' But the wo.
man—with a ripe, red, laughing check, had
a charitable eve, and we set off together.
Not a bit, though, could we talk, and it
was—auchts, nichts, however | put the
questions.  Nature designed eves 10 talk
half a language, and the good soul pleaded
to me with hers for the beauty of her vil-
lage ;—words of the old Cicerone could not
plead stronger.  And as for the village, it
needed none, It was like dreaming: o
was like fairy land.

Away, over a little bridge we turned ofi
the tow path of the canal, and directly were
in the quiet ways of town, They were all
paved with pebbles or bricks, arranged in
every quaint variety of pattern ; and all s
clean, that | could find no place  knock
the ashes fiom my pipe. he grass that
grew up every where to the edge of the
walks waz chort—not the pritn shortness of
French shearing, but it had a look of dwarf-
ish neatness, as if custom had habituated it
to short growth, and habit become nature.
All this is the public highway—not five
vards wide, but under so strict municipal
surveillance, that no horse or unclean thing
was allowed 10 uwample on iis neatness
Once a little donkey, hamessed to a minia_
ture carrage, :
Dutch Miss, to whomn my lady patroness
with the baby bowed low. It was evident

donkey’s feet had been waxed.
Little yards were before the houses, and
these stocked with all sorts of flowers, ar.
ranged in all sorts of forms, and so clean
—walks, beds, and flowers—that | am sure.
a passing sparrow could not have trimmed
his feathersin the plat, without bringing out
a wddling Dutch wife with h:;krnn.
The fences were absolutely poli

with shears, but scissora.

in general the curtains were close drawn.
We saw no wmen, but one or two old gar-
deners and a halla.dozen painters. Girls
we met, who would pass a word to my en-
tertainer, and a glance w0 me, and a low
courtesy, and would chuckle the baby un.
der the chin, and glance again. But they
were not better dressed, nor prettier, than
the rest of the world, besides luwing a

deal shorter waists and larger ancles.
looked happy, and healthy, and homelike.
Little boys were rolling along home from
school—rolling, | mean, as a seaman rolls
—with their short legs, and fat bodies, and
phlegmatic faces. Two of them were throw-
ing off hook and bait into the canal from
under the trees; and good fishers, | dare
say, they made, for never a word did they
speak ; and | almost fancied that if I had

them into the water, the other would have
quietly pulled in his line—taken ofl his
bait—put all in his pocket, and toddled off
in tre Dutch style, , to tell his Dutch
mamma.

Round pretty angles that came unlooked
for, and the shady square of the church—
not a sound an we along,
the woman, the baby, and I. Half a dozen
times, I wanted Cameron with me to enjoy
a good Scotch la at the oddity of the
whole thing; for was sowmething ap-
proaching the ludicrous in the excess of
cleanliness—:0 say nothing about my stout
attendant, whose cares and anxieties were

mmgﬁz
the babe. re was a large garden, a

pupetts

—an old woman spinning, and
: P o dig hackine:

these all confirmed the idea with which the

us, in which was a |

ly, however, a privileged lady, and the '

Fey |

divided between me and |:

phthisicky old gardener took me over, with |+
in cottages, going by clock-work |
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paint ; and the hedges were clipped—not |
Now and then |
faces would peep out of the windows, but |

|

stepped quietly up, and Kkicked one of
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extravagant nestness cannot fail to im* -
om,lhnlhewbolelhingisawhr'mﬂ
in no sense earnest.

refgivemres.

My heart was heavy, for ita trust had beea
Abused, its kindaess answered with foul wrong;

So, t oomily from

my fellow men,
day [ strolied

The green mounds of the village
Whr‘:?poldcrl how all human love
_| Find one mad

how, soon or

false.  Adjust your proposed

| reading 1o your time and inclination, »

18 perfectly free 10 every man, bt

that amount be large or small, let it
ried in its kind, and widely varie
have a confident opinion on any on
connected with the impm\’emrm of the
man mind, it s on this.—Dr. Arnold.

TAGRICULTURAL

Savk ais e Famw Yazo H.x:u_-—].u’.
midst of haying we have dull days, and some of
these may be devoted to scraping Up and sving
in heaps what would be otherwise scatteres 1

i If 2 boy drives the cows gwyy o
pasture, let him have a shovel and cover g, each
morning what the cows drop in the FArd, wheth.
er liquid or solid. And to aid him in this bus,.
ness, cart a few loads of loam and arep them 5
-m{:r-st parts of the vard.

u this way, manure may be so ; e
through the summer, as to be of tw.cs :: uck
value as it otherwise would. The cow boy oagny
always to drive the cows two or three tige
about the yard, before he lets them out, for if
they are driven off before movisg around 1
Jru'j wanure in the highway where it i« gu

Furmers are much in the practics of throw;
loatn into their pig-pens, and this is well, but iy
% quile as important to attend te the COW-vand
at this season as to the pig-pen ;

This summer manure will all Le Wantes fgr
summer, of Seplember seeding, sud the 10 %
prepare it and make it fine enough for e
in the dull weather which we seldom fu e have
in July.— Ploughkmas.

How a Faamer oer W e PRESERVES gus
Focs—A two gallon pot is filled wit), e ang
cue pint of lime, of the consistency of ommon
whitewash, is poured in, and the pot s fijjng
with water. A board is then placed on the 14
and the water, which = never changed, as ..':.
as the SEES, TemMAing pure and sweet [ . e
tiee is the one most common (o France, 1. in
habitants of which, 1o their love of i
soup, ndd also it appears, & very
taste for egge. i

Maill and Ashes for Sieck.

Some years since | saw it reear Moncos in an
Agricultural Journal to mix salt™yith wbi fur
stock. Having tested the utilit® of the new
tice, | am now prepared to speck favorshiv of it
and form a firm conviction that stock of 4l ,_'
scriptions, are essentiallv bemefitted thereh
My cows, work horses, and voung catte, ns woll
as sheep, have been regularly supplisd with it 5
often as ence a week, for twao vears,
withstanding the feed in the pastures, during 1
part of the grazing period of both sensons. was
quite short in consequence of the prevalence of
severe donght, the stock generally has remain.
ed in v‘ﬂ-flrnl condition; mucl hetter,
than I have seen them for vears

Sheep, especially, are extremely fond of
preferring it to fine salt, and partakiog of i
with almost the same avidity with whict
hungry, they devour their meal or grain
the general effiescy of the PIACTIes, and lix ey
dency as respects the health of the stock, | w.
merely say in conclasion, that | am scquaiate:
with several discriminating farmers who have
mwade the same trial. and that in no estance
with which 1 am fumiliar, or which has fallen
under our direet personal observation, has it
been attended with other than the best resiits
Tue sait should be fine and the ashes iry ane
free from coals. I though! necessary, the st
may be increased in quantity, te two
three parts, instead of one. Try it, furmers
and see if it doth not
cine.”

In the season of pasturing. | usually bave
several boxes or long troughs placed ina sha or
ont building te which the amimals can at all
times have free secess, and which 1 keep con
stantly supplied with a quantumabficient of the
mixtare. This plan is necessary |, a¢ au open
exposure of the receptacles would subject the
<alt o injury in rainy weather
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The correspondent of the londan Liter.s
{iazette, writing from Brussels, announces s
follows:—The Rev. Father Maces, Professor
of Natural History in the College of La Puix,
ut Nemours, has just made s discovery of great
scientific importance.  Couided by his theory of
clectricity, the first intumation of which »
found in a notice printed in the bulletins of the
Royal Academy, No. 5, he has, it is asserted,
succeeded in transforming the solor light wte
electricity. His apparatus, which is extremels
simple, spoke several times under the jafluence
of the light, and remained niute without the in
fluence—all the other circumstances remaining
the same. Even when one witnesses the phe-
nomenon, one scarcely ventures to trust ope’s
own eves; vet the indications of electricity ar
evident.”’

InrrovEMENT OF THE TriEscorr —\ comibs
nation of the lelescope with the dnguerrecty o
has recently been effected in its application t
astronomical purpeses by the Roysl Society of
Dohemia. Professor Doppler suys that notwith-
standing the extreme susceptibility of the bu-
man eve, it is so many thousand times
by an jodized silver plate. The physiological
researches of Muiler and Weber have shows
that the diameter of one of the papille of the
retina is no more than the -3 of an inch
But clnnpuin; the susceptibility of the retina
pupille with microscopic experimente mace
with Daguerre's plates, a single le of mer
cury only becomes vizible by an eight hundres-
fold ln.,lifving power microscope, and on the
space of a ﬁqm e equal to one retima
t::pillr more than 40.000 minute globes are W

met with. Each of these is capable of pro-
ducing the image of well defined objects
Thence Prof. Doppler argues that Daguerre’s
plates are 40.000 times more susceptible of i
pressions than the human eye. At the exact

int, therefore, when the image of a celestal

y is formed before the abject lens of a teles
cope of considernble length, an apparatus s
be placed where a silver iodized fe can b
securely inserted. As the place of lmage i« the
same for all celestial objects, a plate of well o
tined constant thickness can he inserted with
great accuracy. lIa this way i of the
smallest fixed stars can be obtained if the light
will be sufficient to affoct the plates. \s thes
imag:s will have been magnifial throagh the
action of an object lens, say 110 inehes foesl
length) to the extent of fonrteen times theif
natural appearance, and aguin fied twelve
hundred fold, the angle of vision under which
they are mow to be viewed will have been 0
creased sixteen thousand fold.

Imrortant Iwrmovesent v THE Gesere ot
of Hresar.—We have examined the new
furnace, erected at the England Screw
Factory by D. Griffin & Co., upon a new plas.
calculated to make an immense saving in 1




